









HERE COME THE 
VULTURES 


I once had an understanding that everything would go my 




way / But now weVe come too far along for me to hold on 
to my own beliefs / I’m not in it for the fun of it but for the 
pain / T'm not at all interested in your temporary fame 
I just want to see you stare / As I lay my soul bare for you 
to crush upon with heavy feet / I’m in it for the beat // 


Stranger the faces / Stranger the places / They’re becoming 
us / Here come the vultures / Here come the vultures / 
Heading over us // 

It’s just a black murder of crows / Across the sky / 

The moon announces that it will soon be night / The light 
dies down / The spot goes on / As loveless lips / Break into 
song // 

I once had an understanding that everything would go my 
way / But now we’ve come too far along for me to hold on 
to my own beliefs / I’m not in it for the fun of it but for the 
pain / I’m not at all interested in your temporary fame / 
And the same old song we sing // 




\ ■ ' 


Here’s to the ghost / We still seem to host / How he’s 
becoming us / Here come the vultures / Here come the 
vultures / Screaming down at us // 

They said you can not sing the blues / When you’re pretty 
and young / Let me show you a face that fits to neither one 
/ This heart is black / like blood that has dried / This song is 
blue / Like bruises bright // 


\ 


I once had an understanding that everything would go my 
way / But now we’ve come too far along for me to hold on 
to my own beliefs / I’m not in it for the fun of it but for the 
pain / I’m not at all interested in your temporary fame / 
And the same old song we sing // 

Murder of crows across the sky / The moon announces that 
it will soon be night / Fog closes in / And all I see 
All empty eyes / Through silent screams // 


I once had an understanding that everything would go my 
way / But now we’ve come to far along L.: me to hold on to 
my own beliefs / I’m in it for the beat // 









STARDUST 


iscapc vn a bla iket silvui / oriusick u 
y cashed ?i^vay / All lipht ir orr h^dlcw cy^: 
.tardus: / Once you learn there is no return 
cried as we left the earth to die / oi icsick 
" ler'iory / In silent sleep / Eternally // 


YOUR BODY IS A 
BATTLEGROUND 


/ ng me the siarlight / Bring me he su-i 
)on / Release the stars tonight // 


e;r a v/ey in a distant memory / Tliere ss IusId there i; 
there's yuu and me / Now all blood en our hollow h^ 
sie"dust, stardust / Wished ^lway hke e ^rice d"avr"i i 
sand / At the edge of the sea is how we end / Palrn iil 
memory / We h- it to ourseRes // 


lucr 


urotectioii j Joiit yuu sett] 


:tion' 


a ken me / Brag 1 
warmth of s rin / 


ne bitter 


/ Bring me the 
‘w oe the sun 


coil'ei tiiit: I 


locr 


ouno 


m do without / Vnur budy i> cn ii ^ 'stiy / ‘/oi 
nothing bur gain to rne / Your body is an ind 
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MY MASQUERADE 



TELL ME, MECHANIST 


oar iiy lacu / vou i)"camc; i ^rc :- ir / ■ ~m rail, aKc 

/ ^ray, T p' 7 .. / lose, lose, / "'on bruise, T bruise / T 
hurt, you stay / iv y ptey, ;v y p^'cy // 

buy lyiasquerade / '"you’re ooi afraP / ^ rake a srep 'ote 
ny “WOl ie // 





A ba I, fooighi / Cover your eyes / Py 
VTe’ll ^nd ou way / 'A)ur secrets deep / 
hur r, ycMi ^yiy / y prey, ipy 


toue 1 ard aste / It'j. I 
^As ^ veil keep / " 

• prcy // 


"Me: / 

// 


)Dee upon a tit-ie / Upon a tUie beir ip us / he 
lar'St 'Mciii^ed / - Jorkworks o'^ tnie define ns / 
a e; / jeie -ly s prings diat rck / d 
or thioys away // 


ist y If noise / Ctf a sp"ing t'eit 
■ / I dot a htircarL! r jt e eoice // 



/V/" ro-ule go t?ack to the s":ay: [ :ell me, rperhaiiist-, t'- 
:] / ^^e vaoii ■ see vve te r ’t that bat •aMat'" [l /oes ncnc 
" ler yon?] / iiealizt " le like iess ( ' our hee' ts / Ti we 
cou ' ■ go hack to the statt // 

One and the sa iie / T / rely tc r ae another / But the 
mechanist riclinee / iv e ely ot kir- i can saper / vZho yo 1 
are, who you '-"e / Does it jnst'fy / Pleasing yotir Malate / 

1 I lie Ollier’s ohacjP: // 


Tel rrc w ty have the vwitCys or tl^c wall / riot the datvn 
of DldA, / (’hanged a sn^gle thing at a 1 ? // 


■ f or y we conk go b''* k to the s^ar" [ tell ne, meelianAt, is 
true?] / VTe woulo see we "e not tnat hit a tar^ 11 toes none 
cfj< t ler you?] / Realize the likeness of our hearts / If 
con Id go beck to th e start // 


- dosMig Cc 'ision: / 11 
A)' our arcesiiy r‘ / 


d of our divi" e 
• tCollisUM: 


/ h wot the fl-yor 
/ V/e’ll "ealiz.e to 


tine / No or 


a -net’tally entwined // 
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SING TO ME ARMY OF DOLLS 

Happy tears fau._ iC4,t3 L / Sad tears Lvj / ■' |^6 i-„ w ; ^ / v- ^ v^x^x.. ..x.,- x 

your blood-stained heart / In your nicotinc-stairu r / to fakr- > s' n’H / n: ic yon iooV rhinnci 

And your uventy-nine years / Did not help y; / Reality i. / d you s alo-e thet i 

the roadkill, cheap thrill / Obstacle h xt- // -pen / / ntc: your iiea' 

/ y^” LX -vill rcvnr 'u in H 

White lies, black dress / Brighton: of ■ arkr-ss / ciose 

your txearstained eyes / To your silver lined nr Ir-r se / After f. oo you v/a:it me / Ic jurst your bi' ' 

twenty-nine years / You luighl Nvnni to cor'ess / nnf wc nr - / _ u tnc, I wil' brenk it / Make oud / 

have made / A fuckea-up p ace / M-r" ':;?a not e ase // you wnoit "le, do you went one / To bme ; the nat fL-jign- ^ 

J iiese ru es v/ere ma^ r: by us / ' hty bre.i : you up o'lsiile ! 

feug to I . c // 

! x^rmy of aolls stole your reflection / A my dolls sto ^ 

White lies, black leart / rearing us apart / "Au breatf e o le y-aur perfect imperfections / Just shu" tlaem out, don’t L 

frost-fll ed air / br u my 'u-gs to your lui gs / Al'er ^ * rhe n in / Into our head / Do you really Luii" : / Aiise'. 

twentv-nine years / low ru ch re ;e come? / i A .vr, we ' tastes so much sweeter / nei Nwd rvith a Act srer^'v // 
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ARMY OF DOLLS 


hke D smiH / 


/ V- x^xx ^ XXXXX-. ..x.x X M 

ii: ic you look rhinner / 
d you ns alone the t i 
/ ntc: your iiea' 

LX -vill iwver 'it in // 






w. 

/ 


L- i o ycju v/ant me / lb jurst your bi ' 

C-- / . It rte, I wil' break it / Aiakr oud / 

you v/rmt do you wauit me / o br"a ; the rataoton- / 

I hese ru es v/et-r: nia^ r: by us / ' bty bre.v: you up rnsiile // 


frost-fll ed air / Fr n my negs to your lui gs / Al'er 
twenty-nine years / lew mt ch m ;e come? / iMw, we 
have made / A furked-ur; c ace / hat ern rot x‘"asr // 


i In you mint me, do you want me / lo an 
no'.v? / Do you ivant me, I will break it / iVi 
you v/ant "le, do you want me / ' b brea- : 


Lst your bub .la 
- loud / Do 
r le naradium / 


Happy tears fade fust / sad tears tera to last / I’ye got a I hase rules were made by us / he}/ break you up i‘--ide // 

sad, sad song / x^od it’s stuck tn you aef ng heae / t\ n\ 

your t'.venty-nine years / J\- not teaef tf'^r / Jen’t you ook hato the niirror / mrmy of dolls made you 

Changing melodies / wil ehatige your a esttoy at last / Now, f so h^^ e“ / Ma ce-up nagpul dlcw the leader / Idevr" have 
v/e have made / A fucked-i Cx n ee / wA’re trying to e rse I f ^ c- rru'm sweete // 

M-.c.// I , 
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LULLABY 

V'/e ii" siukirg this shin nev/ / By niclriigit hour / n-: 

urn ca i yor hold yuur brnat i? / ' d t if sirens v/ in si' / 
the broken hcs“'s / am huun lii y same tune // 

hioodby-f iiy lullaby // 

^Jr'-ier water eherted / Leslies ol life / Floating up f 
your rnns, yarur lips / When you decided to sail to / : 
erher s'ei: / decided to sink too // 

Lioodbye :iiy lullaby // 

V/ill rnje- II 


y7t; one, and one is all / Tlirough self-destruction we 
fall / Close your eyi s, to darkened skies / Our ignorant 
demise // 

!o anoLliei obsession / Over another possession / AnoLher 
deal v/ell made / Well I raise my glass / And to tne blissful 
iyi ‘ !g / Thar the uiiclaimablc objects / Decide our pitfall 
or prospect // 

lo'.v at leasi i lought, at least I fight / At least T know at 
least "tied / T k low nought, I know ITl rgi t / Tonight I 
kiss the world goodbye // 

NXA are one, as one we lall / On sdr-desr ucrion o^rll / 

- your eyes, to darkenuil sk-es / Onr imora ice in 





'Ihis wall lead to p-risoril gain / But I won’t fee any 
pc'sorsv rain / 7\J1 ihe g obal Ciplk-n ions m vain / Ws the 
oriee as iiegl’ bin so am alie sia ws / I I vis helr..ip.s X> a 1 ol us 
sc / really tils belongs to no cn^^ at all / When i": comes 
O'.v nng ■]“ to o ii lall / Better brace yo irself fjr tlie end o^ 


THE TRAGEDY OF 
THE COMMONS 




l ii^mer exnlcsCr / I raise :ny g ass / I c ar-^Te" a wes 
/ Inw tk-f future of waste anc / Well heres to olc L 
V'/a'stband // 


jut I now at least I thong it, at least fig it / At least 
knov/ at least trie: / I ■ now thongxii, I know 11 fight / 
Of light T kiss the v/o: Ir goodbye // 
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CREDITS 

Vocals: ’ * rlcttc 


Guitars: i - 

Bass Guitars: :hh: irclnc; tr ick -c dcr 0*;c 

Keys: tii rh t 

Drums: 4oc" 


iviaiLC lictala: Vr:L;::s t.: Body f . Bi t"^ 

and "^i: y b iV o” 

Aliss-i Vkk' c-Giuz; Cthii" s a; d backirr voce s or “ !i 
' ragedy c/"'' ho v^orirc“ 'is” 

(Teorge Got,: lucV! Grrniz on “ ell O3 Mcch-ntist” 
CGoirs Oil ‘‘ lie ragedy CA Hie Cor mors” by CJi: "Stte 
hieoig i-'cii lausor, C> iver iilipcjs, louts 0:1 
( ome l e \ 4 dtrrDs” Ijy pep chc‘" eevorsi/eet, iv, 
c iviy iv escjucra'-e by -^vl-vcr ^ iiiicijis 
liti-'ial Guitars: Guns r lors. Olive ' hdG'as 
Additiorial Drunis: lyiric Goo cn, Ro icn Is"ae // 

Toduoori by jvirrtijn VAster icv: / IV 'xod at btvdio 
rednar by iTcdrG Gordst''0'n ard denrik Udd / 
iVl-iNiered at .yredii a viourr ly cx ^c ifc i / ^rtu is 
ioror«"icr! at Wisscloord Studios ?iid (drrve and G by 
Arno kT'shriar / Rbytljm grvars rccor':ce by Ad Slug ter, 
• - ir stir 1 iv'Cros at Snacclrb, h-tins atycrs leadqtiarLcrs / 
V»^cal rcrcn tngs by Glivc ' AilGns / voy ar rr go TLcats u 
iviartijr Wcstci lo t are Cdivcr v' lilipps / Gre lestvi by 
Iviikkc G GSisroecn // 

All rr jsrc w’'i--en by Guns Rikens, G lar ot'e Wesse s 
and Gcirtijn VAatcr lolt / All _yrics wri Ven by ( Aarlottc 
^Assels // 


Bonus tracks: 


■ • t 


Vocals: Garlorr- VAossels 
Guitars: ' Sorrets 

Bass Guitars: _ Schi iin elrriiiiinek van dcr Oijc 

Keys: tijn Wester lO ^ 

Drums: —' t Zoet 

jvitjr'd a" vjprcelab Studio by -G itest rn ivioos / i\das":ercd rt 
Gf'cc Mastering vaneb / “Scarlet” t id “Don’t J^tt eio”: 
iVliisic by Gnus tikens, CharloiLe GA s^cls and Jviartijr 
Wester 1 cs ;y ^' lar otte vAsrds. / L ve recordings 

vcti-jinied by Ivelain a^ dae "My riasquctade" concert, ^ 

/013 recotetfi by Andre Zoer. / Tavc i tro 'Vy ' 

tie et/s” ;y CSliver Phikpps / Cttcliestta ;yjGikkoG } n 
nen // 

/ ' n by Das Burn// G* 


vStns by vSr idr 
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Delain thanks: Thomas Caser & Max Riedler at Napalm 
Records, Henrik & Fredrik atStudio Fredman, Oliver 
Philipps, Mikko Mustonen, Arno Krabman at Graveland 
Studio, Moschus at Spacelab studio. Ad Sluijter, Mike 
Coolen, Ruben Israel, Georg Neuhauser, the enitre Eikens 
family. Our guests on this album: Alissa White-Gluz, Marco 
Hietala & George Oosthoek. Leon & Dennis at DasBuro, 
Sandra Ludewig. Robert, Willem, Ans Korstanje & 

Fortarock. Octavia E. Butler, Michiel Steenhuis, Tibor Kuijs. 
Our entire live crew of the past two years: Rik, Laurens, Nick, 
Evert, Freek, Maarten, Joyce, Matthijs, Britt, Pirn. Robert 
Westerholt, Barend Gourbois & Florentijn Bruning, Aristides 
crew, Nico & AudioBizz Benelux, Kenny & Merchandise For 
Life, Elisa Flehmer, Philip & Kemper Profiler, Roos & Hair 
Today, Pupa Milano, Wendy van den Bogert-Elberse, Dwars 
Producties, Eckhard Doll & Steinberg, John Finnberg and 
FooKing Entertainment, Thomas Kreidner at IGS. Thomas 
Youngblood, Andre Zoer. // 




Charlotte thanks: my parents and my family for theii 

I iconditic ' e and support. The entire Delain family for 
s i raring these adventures. The Eikens family for v/eleominy 
'i the Tuesday/lhursday night writers their regular invasions. 
T1‘ e Gender Studies department at Utrer lit University fc : 
challenging and inspiring me. Oli, Sandra, all people who 
have contributed to “The Human Contradiction”, physically 
cr in spirit; most notably Octavia E. Butler. An-1 ' nally you, 
- ' oirking up this record and making it oossihle ff»r us to do 
what we do. // 

^ Timo thanks: ^ Somers, Karin Somers, Roos -'le Laa^ 
e -w.vaa is family. Timo, Willem & Alex. Tare c 

^OLiiOois A lorentijn Bruning. Pascal Eangenaar, c* - 
: Rior^ or Tie Aristides crew. Everyone at Curt Mangan, j. ai 
.. rmariy, Spectrafiex, Taurus, Box of ^v^om and Latchlan^. 
Hen'^ie Eathouwers. Ruben Israel, Ad Sluijter, Cuus Eiken." 
Ever^ Ma^t ij'sen. Vengeance, Arrow Elaze, Atma Anur, Jan 
van Ceemrist: Guido Aalbers. Delain family. Tonnie t]\c 
bullcGg-// 

Otto thanks: Ira (love of my life!), my parents & k: 

" r ace support, Mike, Koen, Matthk:: or 
D-e cariac'-an, Martijn Kalksma, Sander van dr Wn, 

T Cl tens, Nick, Maasje, Ruben, George, Ere ns, Rik. a: ■ 

^ Er'^s A: Janneke and the rest of the Tub emw, S.LT. strhigs, 
T“^ ]“rc y Radial Eng., Annemieke & Feedback Rottema' 
a“- - tf r whok Delain family! // 


Martijn thanks: Evc''ybody who supported nie. i /iy Gmily, | 
^pc s/Eiidorsers, and last but not least my -anr mates. | 

' nc every ly^ H 


Sander thanks: ''^J than Zoer, Daniel Zoer, Linda Aarts, my 
■ friends, my band mates and the aew. Christian 
izel 6l Paiste Cymbals, Ihomas Barth & Sor DrimT- 
na" ■ drumsticks, Papen 6c Bvogariis, Johan wawoan 
eerrna, all my friends and all Cns! // 


Guus thanks: cosen, Jc“g, Gcuk & Merijn: for putting up 
" t r s'cen ma“” pursuing his musical dreams. Martijn 
oc JS crlc ce: ier ice st aewle, all the hard work and the 
concnswcsly rcssng lea""isrg curve. Delain: for the chances, 

- —hii 'cns enr crmG Rme or (Tory. ll’&S Apolication 

ncge“'ra:, Ecccr a-c all my oTer colleagues: for the ' 

ci“g s '^hat^seg c job : ct “ ~t only takes, but also gives 

// ^ 
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